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Miscellaneous.

The Stery of a Miss, .
BY WM, i, MAHER.

“You wished to sce me, Doc.
w?"

“I did, Miss Dallas, and upon a
very serions matter, Pardon me
if I appear to be meddling with

our recrets ; T do it only to save &
llow-creature's life ™

The young woman's face flushed
during the remarks, tut paled
when he spoke so gravely. Ile
contithied :

“Three weeksago [ was called
to the lLedside of Harry Gilman,
and I fonnd him prostrated with
brain fever, I saw at the outset
that the case wasa desperate one,
but hoped that skill and care might
bring lim throngh, From that
day witil this [ have been almost
covstant in my attendance upon
him; have battled with the dis
ease inch by inch; and have striven
with what «kill I had at command
to save him,”

“Karly inmy attendance I mw
there was some dreadful disappoint-
ment- beneath his malady, if' not the
catke of his prostmtion,. In the
houre that his mind wandered
your name was constantly on lis
tongue, His sister told me in an.
awer to my questions, that Harry
was deeply and traly in love with
you, but that an estrangement has
come between you lately; and I
think this blow has been the one
that brought him under my care.
Tonight the crisie in his direnre
will be reached, and to.night will
answer our questions a8 to whether
he will live or die,. Without any
help but such’as | ean, render, him
he'may be mved; but s man'd life
is too greau_]ewel to triffle with,
and we feel if you would but Iaelp
us we eould surely save him. Wil
You consent to assist usP”

“What could 1 do?" she asked.

“The plan I have maked ont in
my mind,” sid he, “is simply this.
Abont mldulght e will arouse
from hie etupor, and in the next
ten minutes his fate will be decided,
- The main point.will be to have him
make an effort for his own life,
Should he try to live, his chances
wil be among the best; should e
make no such effort, we might with
stimulants carry him Leyond dag
ger; but if at that momeat he re.
calls the prety and  desporllently
sinks under it, no power under
heaven but you ean vave him.”

“And what would you have me
do?"

“Just this, Miss Dallag; if when
he pynkers, he is) bope l.ud re.
members nothing of his disappoing-
mett, we will not weed you at all,

But slwuld he begin to ‘sink, the
sight of you would save him.”
“Hut how "

““We enld pretend you hsul
. oalled your decisor of a few weeks
n

ag:‘-:()h, that would be too horrible!
¥ tonld never do that
YNot to mven man's life?" he
asked solemuly,
“Ha would not thank me for
' 'ﬁv{ng his Wi by kndh'dvivoekery,”
she smid.  *“Why, I might have to
sy that [ lmed Ium,m [ oot ¥
“Yes,"
“Oh, £ o o, do it 2"
it gqtmn to save Lis life ™
‘ ou said that befure,” she seid,
“bug ﬂdemuf)r th:;d?n};d I do
unh ing rry ve ever
G dees Wil | névey’ i
t,hu. be sauld love me until he

Miss Dalln. I may not have 't

ark you to do this thing’ that you
dislike so much, unless in the con-

tingency | q:ol:e of 1 will not say

to you what you ought o do, my | part

dear young lady, but [ promise yuu,

it [ am w?nmlled to ask

sistance, that I will exp lin the

whole matter to Harry, just|se it
ive him @ correct  report

nd uwderstanding of your part in

“But how could I ever meet him
again ¥

“Jt will be no harder thau ii is
now. And I have no doubt Hmz
will leave the place if he recovers,

“I would be glad to help youn,
Doctor, but lhla wunld ‘seem like
profinity to me.”

“It is to save & fellow-creature's
lite, and be sll the blame on me.”

4] wish I could do it, but what
an awful thing it is for a girl to
dol”

“[ can sppreciate y our begitation,
and yet, if gon were my daughter
[ :\:uuld suy it was your duty to do
it.

“Thank
Doetor ; it decides me.
what you ask,”

“Thanks; I will eall for you this
evaning, and explaio your part to
'on n
; Later in the night there gathered
around the bed of the sick man  his
mother and sisters, the doctor and
Kate Dallas. The doctor had ex-
rlnmed to-the others the part he

adpersuaded Kate to act, if n
should he necessary, and thav had
thavked her over and aver for
conenting, They sat near each
other; the mother and sisters
woudenug in their own hearts that
any girl conld know their ' Harpy
aid tiot love him, but yet, they are
women elvugh w keow that love
can not be forced or ressoned.

"ilow u}:lha mw,“fl)u:':]wt?' tlhe
mother whis 16 Teply,
“ There is l:ga'eh ” They
await the slow taruings of another
hour, and then: the: eleeper makes
some movements with his lips, sod
the doctor, bending over, catohes
the word, “Kate,” but he does not
tell it to the others, By and by
there is another movement, sud the
doetor beckons them out of the
room,

“In & quarter of an hour moré he
will awaken,” he says. ' “You,
Mes, ‘Gilman and Ruth, will stand
near me awd be ready to catch the
first question he asks and answer
it.  Miss Dallas, yon will stand at
the door lnclmme it 1 speak to
you, aod ack a8 T bave. told you
belofe, If wo arg prompt and care«
ful, and God wills it, we will save
his' life? f

The' mother and sisters step
softly back to the bedside, and t'he
ddetor, teading the tremor in Kaw's
eyen, " wdits to speak with heny

“Youwwill pot. have.so. sy s

ou for saying that,
I will do

A= ’[I

fﬂ’!‘;ll(

symptoms of awa

of the women sround  him  reemed
almost bursting with suspense and
anxioty, At hst the eyes oponed ;
the wild look in ‘them 'soon 'gave
way to oe of rewgulthm, ml the
lips feebly uttered :

“Mother.”-

She conld not #peal Inr heart
was too full for words, bat she begt
over and kissed i,

“Enu’:d' been here h.lfi:;' y
“Not . great W ]|
the cheery voioe of the doetdr, “but
plenty Iongemnﬂl Here, 1ako &
drop of this” and he gave him

some stimulating drops.

“Have I been very sick '

“You have been pretiy sick, my
boy, but you must not talk. Tur
overand go to sleep again, aud
you can talk a5 long 88 you wish
to-morrow.”

“Is that Ruth?”

“Yes, Harry,”

“Tell Kste——"

“Nonsense,” broke in the doctor,
“take 8 little more of this and go
to sleep withont another word”
but he turned to Kate, apd hir eyes
said, “it, will bave to be done.”

She tried to still the beting of
her leart, but ghe had ao fear fur
herself.

“Tell Kate"—Harry started
again, but the dogtor-—after a quiet
draught was adoii —nj

“Why dou’t you tell her your.
self'?”

“w ho? Ts she here ¥ he asked
excited miy but ghe doetor caught
his hand guietly, ssying:!

! “Do ml:; gt excited, Harry aud "

isten ; o y |
will ba we!l mt and you
have had- some mmuﬁenhhding,
but you have fancied it to' be much
more serious than it really was
She is here now to see after you;

she wants you to get ‘well, lnd it
you obey me you wilk”

The sick  man a
wider and wider as

od, and when “Pdm
liss & now bem,” bis would
have raised himself, but the doctor
wes walching, prevented his
makiug more than’ ihe first effort,
He turned %o Kate, snd in snewer
to his look, dnm close to the
bedside. |

“My ordem,”. faid the doctor,
“are that yoy m; look At Mm
Dallas a it you most not
speak, and 4 hhemd your own

‘must leavie ‘the.! toom.”

8 face was slmost  desthly
whith ag she tarned wwi llll"f‘lh
“Kate, oh Kne!” cried lie w
the most sopreme Iupphe- whitten

in his' face, <~

“There, there !’ md hdmtor
“yon disobey (me a ln»z} Clear
out of the room,, you  women, ab

of the sick man; l.nd mm:

iF K. y
hi# tace iﬂﬂlw:: aie

) story was fi

“I did " thins* mid  the dm,
"beum:rl knew it ‘rﬂt “rk:“
chance of saving your _
her back until mb it ‘must pt'
done.”

“Hun Km nnee thlt
u@d quietly.
I raw her

mly&#imm“ 'l'hepunr l’u
nerves underwent &' terrible ltnin
tlh:tmghl, avd I eailed to help|

“Dogtor, T to ank Wer
'Dbm‘tfﬂlit!;“ o

question, oflu ever

have any hope of winning het love?” | -

“To be frank with you, my desr
boy, I do not think you ever can,

I have givén yon a careful account
of what between us at our
n|w.er\;|;:},' sod to _ber manner
show t ' no in
her henm..’t i n M
“Yet mothern she han sent

over daily to inquire for me.”

“Yes, but it was at my SUEges-
tion, until I had told you l.he story.”

“Doctor, I am, #0 far a8 you can
tell, in my vight mitid ;" am 1 not ¥

"(".‘nminly you sne.”

“The fever has all. gone ¥

“Of pourse it has, What are
you driving at "

“Just this, mid he with despair.
ing bltw'nem “T wish to heaven
you hud let me die [”

“Why, Hamy "

“I mean it. &ou ought to have

hi. me d:."
Wy eu are too young to
ulk Itie . There wrmonr% in
lite thah just loving or being lovéd,
You have your mother aud | sisters,
but| it'you care pothing for yourselt,”
“Well, l&tiﬁ; As ]mtliva,
I must make '
thank you just as much IB |f ltfa
was desr to mwe, When can I
drive out "
“To.momot, it you choose.
Where do you want to: Fo?".
Dllln“ g

“To see .

Not.to

“No, to, thank |'m- and  then
witbtfhw from her presence’ for.
ever”

“Can T help you 1"

“No, except to let me visit her
mt.lum mo‘mlng that [ am com.

"Iulsﬂh
Errﬂwu driven
llo las, and g8

Piafvashy
to

arlor awditing her
thin ihu lips

he st in tbeh
sppearance,
seemed to movalas if he wem re.
hearsing his part,

“I 'sm gldd to ses you out again,

Harry,?. she, mid, a8 she came
towards him, but her voies
mlpnghlly,hu' e Was 88 pﬂe

“‘!‘Nﬁt you, Klﬂe, thig i m
first-oall but Dr Bronmm

w ride to-da
my hd,tomd in hh if

il thiok ey «--, .

'-vmw fwuwmm

-" mr-&um B
o D i 1 ey R

or | _Bver
mt nghl.&!)fmm “your’
lifb, but ;you have, besutiful  days

yet in mfbr yun theee
will

who would n
ness and In

would

temmdmppl ﬂ‘nm
thick and ﬁﬂ,
fused to speak.

Finding that she did ok intmd
to bresk the silencé, ‘he arose to
take his departure, and then, for
the first time, raw her team. A

wild, exulting-light leaped iuto his
houndeyu, hgnt tharlm s
8000 Aga1

“Goudby. Kste,” bo said, and
he moved towards her.

Her anewer

s g
“It is my Ioiq‘!%b uaid, “to bring
your Tife " un pleasnt

She tarued. bet fco’ frord him,
and aaid between ber sobs, 1 don't
wanit—4o drive youfrom  your—

me.ﬂ
. “Lat that give iyonnowh,” he
said teoderly ; “I could mot live
here now.” i velld

“But it is I who am rmug you
g"’nho-id iAWk
you must not the
blame,” mdho,
hiave sapposed
tmtlﬂﬂmgomw Go(ﬂl'by

“Dou't o,” was her abeiver.

I most.  Ioould ot stay and

see you,the wife of same goe  else.”
“i)on’t ’.'llmepm&
Heaveos! Could bo' by

£

F

own Leart! Could it bo/possible

that she loved him ! /His eyes filled
with ]igbt‘lﬁ hope again, and

with oné step’ e was'‘beside her.
“Kate, ibe, Kami l:mn
from dellh onee I;m

LT

word, Miss- Dallas, 1 will once.” wllllgo&l.lﬂ"' wdilo*
v | the tyrawieal doctor ‘t0: nﬂwﬂtﬂ_ “No wid Harry. ““Slop & “'dmmw"h story, but| . “Doo'tge,” qull; qh,md—-
and sve you, 8a wall as, quist dny' nmmla! Em,willlgouki-mel" lh Hearth gnd B i
apprebensions, gome. 40 his wy she . said, avd  phe hopeyoumllmnbe out. of A pLil
mind, God bless you ™ pmmlherhpl.obm&ee. tbe doctor's hands® mmﬂmv»
4 was 0o, gammon, esse with | “¥ou may/ge now.," be said, and h:lﬁi#mm ?MORI.Yf tadofthéiliﬁrd!lhﬂholk,
Humumn , thia ajtandavos ‘on {be ook .the. draugh, the, docior | sk €veni wost on, 88 if| joy Sermer
Gilman, ' \hé:"hemtn oferod him, fugper, o abe wallwith | determined to sy ot dice what - be | hugg , 8 pu%* Fndn

Meﬁ}h; mlimumgndmw. sweet contentment  written on Tig'| Had comie to -L“d' whittf | you | W !lo
seking 10 ‘Gatablish bimeelf and | f8ot, and in & iy’ the oonnubllndo him during tnr Ma, ware building the gallows,
Gro hi dally Mead. 1 Was I{m.ldwﬂww 1l bim ‘his | mickness, 0" thapk 2 wheo 8, mprioye a4, jelpgraphed
Gnm'smfummm the | st wts m oy fifs . 1 90} by, the, Govemor, apd b, work
first o traet his, the' first to'may & ‘ot wHekb the' women hay you stopped, , Soma fiaw, ib was
i R 7t e e et ) e e S S i e

taken him (o his own ¢ “Yon, baye o VoL O AVSEEN

And A28 o Rel b was 1 | aed i |l b ] g o, i o
md-m Iﬁemewbohﬁ God ™ came swelling hﬁ‘lﬂh. M 1 carriod before the Supremg
houoned him “MM"‘P T froth the mothae's hesrt. never been thought of, I csmiat bu: = r———
all the, muandlpg:(m " Ffont this'oint 299 how | DAk (1 & Vonoourerite, whily exerci.
Bt ks w. m hi ins.rapide » His me, €67 quf ingohis Do, W taw im

Mw ld : : i i

“Fuﬂ'. hiuvqnl md t,be::
. o0

I,m lt fnow | not have dono m
‘ ||! : M. a llnﬁP{W| mﬂi
- ify ol viawe ai | a°11 ¥ g there

Hs TR ‘Jﬂt’.llﬂ.\i\-iliu 'l !
“p bave theught of il ways, wasa

] hibe come, pharmmndg)| “not




